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“Over the Radio Phone To-nght"

Margery Wells Talks on Fashions.
Hear Her—Then Read E- ' Article

On This Page

Are You a TELEPHONE WIFE ?—Do You
!(eﬁathe H. C. of L. Up by Phoning for Celery
in May and Radishes i1 October, and by Mak- .
ing the Grocery Boy Come Twelve Blocks to

Deliver a Loaf of Bread ?

By Christine Frederick,
Household Eficiency Ezpert,
Author of “Housechold Engineering.”

1 OW, don't think I'm going to
talk about foreign credits, or
gold inflation, or bankers, or

snything olse usually conmeoted with
the cause of the
poor little H. C.
of L. No, you'll
be shooked when
you hear that I
think that YOU
are his foster-
mother and are
to blame in a

Inrge part for his
giving the world
s0 mueh trouble!

Did you ever
think that the
way Yyou buy.
and what you

buy, and especially what kinds of
Zoods you demand from the dealer
liave much to do with bringing up
the cost of living and pricea?

Who sets prices? YOU, in large
measure, by your demand, or your
nsking for eertaln goods, and partieu-
liurly because of some of the bad
habits you have asm women pur-

chasern. Do you know thui the
American woman raends pot less
than $20,000 a mirote®  YVes, and be-
caume she buys grods to thisg im-

aense value she in a big factor in
the dealer's cost of doing husiness.
Are YOU a “TELEPHONE
WIFE"=—the kind of woman who
nhones for celory in May and
radishes in October? Who makes
the poor grocery boy come twelve
blocks to deliver a quarter pound
of butter or a can of pean or only

a leaf of bread, which you should

have ordered in the merning?

Surely | don't nesd 0 prove that
the store that is foreed to maintain
expenaive delivery cars, that you In.
sint shall send o man away out to vour
home with a package of spools coatl-
Ing only w few cents, or that you ask
e expensively wrap and box every
wrtiels  went  home  to  you, must
CHARGE for it. And, of course, the
person he must charge |a YOU!

The "TELEPHONE WIFE'" often
urks for unseasonuble goods at higher
prices; she offors a strong temptation
tn the dealer to send her a larger
quantity or a more expensive gquality
when she orders, and, as 1 say, she
15 largely to blame for the excessive
dollvery servics which adds 10 per
cent, to 20 per cent. to the store's
cost of doing business. There s u
wine use of the telephone, of course,
und legitimate dellvery servies, but I
ndvine you to stop being a TELE-
PHONE WIFE If you want to help
lower the H, C. of L

The “C. 0. D, WIFE" is just
as bad. Perhaps you and | are
that kind. We see two chiffon
waists, both charming, and so we
say to the clark: ‘‘Just sant tham

both hemes C. O. D."

Now, why can't we maoke up our
minds which waist we ltke at the
time? Why do wo bave to ask the
#tore to hox both theso waists, muake
out double checke and =end their man
in an auto away out to 208th Bireet,
or even Lonesomehurat, 1.. 1. {and we
muy not be at home, either) just hbe-
cuuse wo ecan't or don’t or weon't
inke up our minds on the spot! Yes,
und n.}ppoulns wo keep the yellow
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YOU—AND THE HIGH COST. OF LIVING

ons, but send the gresn walst back?
Then it must go through at least sight
or ten before it Is finally re-
turned to its department, and all this
labor costs the firm money, a cost
which they have to charge you for!
I have no patience, I am frank to
say, with the abuse of a C. O. D.
privilege; and personally, ‘If I were
rumning & store, I wouldn't allow this
costly habit, because it Is an unnecus-
sary expense to the store and hecause
: makes you pay mors for what you
uy.

Did you ever think you were
the purchasing agent of your
home?

That means the person whe does
all the buying, Every blg hotel and
club, every factory, every manufac.
turer, has a person whnose sole wirk
it 18 to study the market and buy nat
the lowest values, and @ such quan-
tity that the best price Is obtainable.
I'll tell you, belng a purchusing agent
is a profession. And yet very often
after one of my lectures a woman
comes up to me and mays: ‘"Mra.
Frederick, I'm only & housekeeper. *
Do you think the men who are pur-
chasing agents of a lacae hotel or any
other Institution ever look wosbeguno
and apologetic, and vemoan: “'OL.
I'm only a purchasing wrent?* Not
much, they stick out their chests,
satrut about and proudly inform every
ons: “You know, I'm the purchas.
ing agent of the Lulu Hotel, and you
et we're going to spend some comn
this year,” &c. Aud you feel from
the way he says {t that he thinks t's
the biggest job going, That's the
attitude I'd like more housekeopers 1o
take!

How many wives and housekespers
are wlways longing "to be out in busi-
ness!** But I ask, “Why not run
wour homeo like a business’”  Why,
for example, does Eisle Smith frel ter-
ribly =atefed with her job of buser
ot a department stoee? 1 onm glad #he
is, only I can’t understand when she
becomea Mrs. John Perkins amd has
to buy for her own home depurtinent
store, why she isn't equully proud of
her job. Tan it be possible that it s
more worthy to save for an employer
than it iz to e an expert buyer for
yourselif?

If you don't belleve woinen are the

Why Not Loo

Mrs.
Christine
Frederick
Asks:

greateat buyers, listan to this. These
fgures are from a weries of investiga-
tions made recently in which T sent
out questions to over a thousand
homemnkers:
Women alone buy 87.5 per gent,
of raw and market products.
Weomen alone buy 98.2 per cent.
of all housshold furnishings.
Women alone buy 49.4 per cent.
of the drugs.
Women alons buy 47.8 per cent,
of hardware.
Women alone buy 78 per cent.
of all clothing.

Indeed, tell your husbands I sald
that the only things men buy alono
are 26 per cent, of the blooded dogs
28 per cent. of the newspapers, 30
per oent, of the phonographs, 62 per
cent. of boxed candy and 96 per cont.
of women's sllk stockings.

Don't ask for out-of-seasmon goods,
particularly in foods, but select the

AreYouaC.O.D.
Chiffon Waists Sent Home C. O. D. Instead of
Choosing at the Store Which Would Save Time
and Labor Costs for Which the Store Has
Charge Through Its Prices? -t -t
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By Caroline Crawford
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WIFE ?—Do You Order Two

to

food whica {s at the helght of its per-
fection or most plémtiful at this par-
ticular seanon, as it will be the most

ping list; shop and market
if you can; or send In your- order
carly so the dealer will need to make
only one delivery. Don't abuse this
wasteful habit of sending C. 0. D.;
make a business of comparing prites,
understanding wvalues, and buying
when the market is lowest; be fam-
ilinr with the tests of how to tell pure
wool, and recognize llnen from ool-
ton: put your faith in rellable brands
and trade marked merohandise,
YOU, Mrs. Housekeeper, are the
purchasing agent of the homea, the P.
A. of the bl t business in the
world—ARE YOU ON THE JOB?
Articles by Mrs. Frederick are pub-
lished on thia page of The Evening
World three deys each week.

a Girl

of

AN UNEXPECTED CALLER.

EGGY frlt no regret over the fact
P that Harrison Townley had
passed out of her lifo forever,
In rejecting hie offer of marriage she
instinctively felt
that she had
done the right
thing. After he
left her she re-
malned curled up
in the corner of
the divan and
calmly thoughit
over all that hnd
passed between them. He himself had
#etn the tears in her eyes and real-
tzed that her heart was not his
I s wll right,' he had sald to her
in his kind, comforting wvolce, *‘my
going o Europe a8 o love test for you
worked—it proved that you do not

love me,"”” Then he had kissed her
Hglitly, wlmost fatherly and gone
awway—out of her life forever.

For just one moment Peggy thuught
of the little vellow roadster, the ove.
ning gowns, opeéra tickets and trip
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. By Doris

Doscher
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EAR MISS DOSBCHER:
D I read your column daily
and would like some ad-

vies on the hair
question. My
hair has been
bobbed for over
a month, and |
have expected
animprove-
ment, an I
thought the re-
lief from mat-
ting and put-
ting it up
S would do it

some good. My

hair is neither thick nor thin, but
| think it is ceming out now more

By Sophie

Irene Loeb

Copyright, 1033, (New York Evening Worid) by Press Publishing Co
AM the one unfalling monitor of man
l Forever and ever, always and always.
Through me everything and anything can lie,

Without me all is lost’

There are those on whom I hang heavily,

Wnu thoy are poor indeed
Tor they have naught to do.

~ud then some there are who have too little of me

In which to dare and do the deeds
That are forever worth while,
Youth Is impatient of me,

And will not walt

But ever learns the lesson to abide with me.

Old age looks forward with frowns at my coming,
But does not reckon how much | have given him
Hungry hearts, suffering souls cry and sigh,
Little knowing that I am ever present,

Never falling im my one misslon
Softening the wounds of the world

There are those who would stay my hano
And hasten things that should wait,

But evermore find it fruitless folly.

i move mountains and stop streams,

! work wonders

With machinery man has made through me

Thera I8 no problem

| will not solve,

And If a troubled one but let me
I will adjust hia cares.

None can say me nay or aye
Forewst and ever.

For I am king over life and death.

And e'en after man has shuMied off his mortal coll
I proclaim his good works and his bad,

I am the servitor of solace,

And only ask tho pay of patience
| am the healer of all (lis,

I am-the dealer of all desiinles

Il only ask that man make the most

F'o use me to good purpose and 1

¥or T am the faithful friend of all.

llm Time!

Ui me—tL ' pest of me
will returr: & hundredfold.

than it should and even more

than it did before. Do you think

it could be the uss of a ourling

fluid? This particulsr fluid curls

it beautifully, but | am beginnhing
to think that it ts not doing my
hair any good. | thought it was
not goot to shampoo my hair too
often (} use a mulsified cocoanut
oil preparation) so 1 used pow-
dered orris root, but now I've
heard that it's bad for your hair
too and gives you dandruff, My
hair gets terribly greasy and I've
either got to use the orris root ér
the shampoo. My scalp is begin-
ning to itch terribly.

IRENE.

I do not know Just what curling
fluld you use, so | cannot say, but
mwost all of the curling flulds have
a tendency to make the halr brittle,
I think may find that an egg
shampoo will agree with your halr.
The reason you found trouble
with the dry shampoo is hecause you
wve used It too often and in con-
nectlon with the ourling fluld, You
will get benefit from the nightly
massage and a careful hrushing and
wlring of your hmir. You canpot ex-
peot your halr to increase Its growth
¢ you keep it dry und brittle and at
the same time excessively curly, Just

few drops of
olive ofl thorousghls
walp will stop the
#nt dandruff.

Dear Miss Doscher:

| would greatly appreciate your
anawer to the following question:

I have a little girl with a little

wave in her hair. 1 curl her hair

daily (not .putting it wup), just
with a comb and brush. Her
curls don't seam to stay in place
very long. Is there anything |
can use to keep them in place

without harming the hair?
ANXIOUS MOTHER,

You might try the ocensional use of
the following:
Gium of tragacanih A ar,
Hosewaler I pt.
0l of sweet nlmond. Ly dr.
Freak up the trogacanth inoto small

vou

nhave

lguid wuseling or
rubbed into the

itching and pre-

et und ok in the rorewater.
\llow to stand In o wearm plade and
anke ocoasionslly until the gum s
Wiened throughout, muking 4 Jelly-
ke mass,  Strain the mass through
muslin and a second time through

folting cloth, then wii the oll and mix
‘thoroughly.

abroad which might have been hers
had she married this man ten ysars
her senior. BPut these things stirred
no emotions, no regreta within her
breast, She was free, happy and life
held something better for her.
Three long, sharp rings ¢ 1 her
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Could You Be Much Happier?
Look for Your “Key” in the New
Series of Articles on This Page

Wednesday--Next

IF 00 HADIT
OVER ACIAIN .
YOu MARRY YAy

R WIFE ?

ToDo
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from her reverics. Billy’s ring! But
imppsaible; Billy was in Philadelphia,
she had just received a letter from
him the day before and he had said
ke would not be able to run downm
over the week-end. Waas Marion
Minton playing a joke upon her? She
skipped to the door and eagerly
lovked out.

“Oh, Bllly!" shs cried as sha im-
pulsively threw her arms about him
and kissed him.

“So you do like to be surprised,
don’t you?" laughed Billy, "“"Why,
Peagry, dear, you have never groeeted
me lke this in your lfe"

“I nevir was so glad to ses you,
Billy." exclalmed Pegey and then us
she led him into the living room she
threw herself upon the divan and
burst into tears,

“You ought to say you naver werp
o sorry,"” laughed Billy, slightly ¢
barrassed, for In all the time he ha!
known Peggy he had never senn hoer
shed a single tear. Then, bending
over her, he added: *"“You poor lttle
dariing, &ou are aimply trad to
teath with all your extra work at the
office and that night school business. '

‘U'm simply tickled to death to mes
YO contradlicted Poggy as sho sat
up and amiled at him through
tears, producing the effect of o rain-
how directly after a shower,

“Kiss me apwin,' hummed Billy un
he took his handkerchief out and
dried her eyes. Then, saltting down
beside her, he became very serlous as
he declared: *““Peggy, 1 ran down
from Fhillle just because 1 felt thers
was something in the alr, And [ cer-
tainly am glad I came."

“You came just when |
vou,” interrupted Peggy.

“To begin with,”" continued Hilly,
1 don’t want you to take that night
course at business school, It's too
much.**

“Don't worry, I stopped thst Fri-
day night. One week was enough for
me."”

"Well, | was afrald you were work
ing yourself to death”™ said Billy,
"and now that you are sens‘ble !
won't have to talk any more about
that, But honest to goodness, Pegry,
[ don't see why we don't get married
and stop all this business career of
yours. Next week I am to be trana.
ferred to New York agmin”

“Why, Bilily, T thought you were 10
be In Phillie for a year.™

"So 1 was, but the bosa says 1've
made good and while he len't woing
to ralse my salary unti]l the end of
the yeéar, I am to be put in the new
ponition.”

"I don't care aboul the old saluis
a5 long us ¥ou will be in New York"
Jubilantly exclalmed Peggy.

“And what about—ibout ovu
Ling married this spring?

“I'l be ready'!"

“Poggy!"

"Billy, T mean it. ‘There is just one
boy in the world for mo and (i
Rilly Braeton!™

THE END.
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HE first fast mail on w rallrowd
wioest of the Mississippl s

run over the Hannibul and S
Line, a Northern Ml
Hunnibul
and S
Thin
Eixty-three years ago tn Februney
in the following April u
un was made
The
il f|:lm Bt, Joweply to Sacpamer

Jossph
allrond  between
Mississipp|

Missouri,

Josoph

rond was comple

teat [ast mila

mulls were then cuarrsd

and im order to get a (Governmaont
triact |1 was necessary to establ'sh
naw record for speed. The locogotive
Wt & ¢erude affalr, burning wo the

America's First “Fast Mail” :

WHAT W
SIRATWROLD 1w
THE SAME QUESTION
NOW?

<,
w
Affow~ 3 /8 32
HEALSLE J SRR (I W AT MY ) TSR SO RO SO S B TR o R WO W R
The Jarr Family Courtship and Marriage
H By Roy L. McCardell By Betty Vincent
Copyright, 192%, (Now Yori Evetlng Werld) by Preas Publishing Co Cipyright, 1042, (New Yotk Evertng Woilil) Ly Proad Publishing Co
66 HERE'S your var?" panted over after, It would seem, mads 1y '\‘ EAR MIBS VINCENT: Six eightesn asnd recently met a
Mins Bernleo Badger. Uncle Mose, further desoribed as “a months age | met a aweet young man of ssventesn, who ia
“Where's your car?" aonuine befo' de wuh carky.” young girl and fell in a cousin of my best girl chum,
Mr. Jurr, who was held up by Mrs “"Has anything loappened? asked  love with h H ttraot. He lives out of town, and while
) . I I : y B lhinpp H i v w ar or a ot.ve he was hars for two wesks we
Stryver, the hostess, as the musicale Mr, Stiekleback, anxlously. *f saw  disposition and attentions toe me

broke up, murmured that his car was
somewhere down the line

“"Your motor car, your molor eat,
I mean!" gasped Miss Liornice Dad-
ger, closing her eyes wund flutlering
the lids, whigh I8 u sign of excesnive
neryous strain In the movies and high
roclety,

"My motor car Is still at the Five
and Ten-Cent Store,” Mr.
Jurr,

Miss Bernice Budger, the amutsur
psycho-analyst, opened her eyes and
guve him a look indleating the disduin
romplex.

“1 thought | was talking
Sticklaback,” sh remmrked
“The strain |16 too mroat I expund
wo mpeh,** again, and
then Mre. Jarr notieed that  Me
Bticklebuck, the wealthy inventos
the "Eweet Sixteen Vanity UCar for
Sohool Giels,"" had come out into thie

roplied

o M.
leily.

she gasped

tryver vestibule, s had Mres, Jory
Col. Andrew Jackson Billups, the
professionnl Boutherner, was still be-
ing reminded of the Mike-and-1"t

1orlea wnd the singularly approgralo

remurks—appropriate W everything
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alla were Hght and the track
Add Clark was the enginess nid
+ instructions wera to mal " R0
rd Thiad would stand for nry yoears
Moreover, he cuome pnewr daing it—in
t hmodid do ft, 0 fur as Lhat et
ar rallwey (g concerpesd, Thie s
ciee from Hinnibal to B Josng
Womiles, and the fast madl goversd
I ruute in u few ey wer ol
Lours, or at the rate of N0ty miles un
W for the run This Ine
tupn for fuel, Lub thies Wi tirivt,
e wmadl armies of micr
cach with an armful or wi
Clark ok his e o his i
making this epochul run, and he de
Mervos 1o rank io history ss a horo

———

Sl bwiis

Mr. Jarr steal away and Mr., Stryver
follow,**

No, I'm better now.” murmured
the psycho-unalyst. And her coneern
was not felgned, Eho wns afrald U
Mr. Stickleback did not come soon
she would have to walk home or hire
i taxi,

In fact, evervbody wis now in Lhe
vestibule, with the exception of Col
Billups, who was still telling o meiry
dialect story in which Muce and Pal
matohed thelr wits against the phil-

osophical prosady of another ong of
the Colonel's interminable old darkies

The Countess of Hieshugh stuck
by him ne un audience and also tn
watch for a chance ‘o pick up Wiy

etruy article of value, for the friemis

of the Countesy were very proud and
ulso very watchful of the tmct thut
the Countess was suspected of belng
i Kleptomaniage, wnd during dull roeind
#easons the Countexs war nuspectsd
of being  self-supporting by he
sieight-of-hand feits In the depiait-
ment stores,

“Bhe is all soul!"" epied onn of th:
Fuests, gaging rapturousiy st the
Countens “She glves ton much of
hiersalf !

All the others crowded around the
Countess and bewinit to Loost her—

Ivant Mr. Jarr satd that'
“Hha in too wensitive! " orim
“Hhe Is too high w1rune
o third.

Whereupon Col, IHilups,
the vestibule also, forgot to be pas
minded of some purticularly fitting
hefor-de-wah-darky o Mike-nwnd-Fat
“tory, but stuck i apan binaed
gninst hin brow wnd beliowed 11 hi
whole fave wis as ris] as Lin nose

“By Jove, sali' sShe in the fon
TNOAT wWomin in America’ Hhe =en
fillates, sah! She domib And
by Jowve, sal T trunmeen
lentd  renlma
poesy and promunce !’
. It was finally
ountess muast b
vl pald for by M@
luken around the Liock o
wnd Mrs,
walting.

Now 1 can relax shed the
Countess, and she f#ll wsleep o the
purring of the tuximeter

now out in

mios!

Bhe

upan

-

. - nf
tha plicony o

ohick, an i

Jare wu ointed lady-ia

want stralght to my heart. After
returning from a little trip out of
town | was informad that ghe had
been about with other chape and
said she did not care for me. |
falled to ecall and intended to
drep her off my list, Then |
learned that an enemy had cen-
cooted these stories. Neoew how
can | win her affections again?
“A. B
Call upoun her some evening, uesum -
ing your old cordlal manner. If she
asks you why you have not besn
thers tell her the whols story just na
you have told it to me.

“Dear Miss Vinocent: lsitwrong
for a girl who mests a niee young
man at a very propear affalr and
ho offers to see her home, to go
with him in a taxi when the ‘sub’
or trelley in at a grest distance?
Will this tend te make the man
think less of her sven if she is a
splendid type of giri? C.C.C.”
It {n better to return by subway if

there I8 no chaperone along,

“Dear Miss Vincent: ls it
propsr for my girl friend when
she (s out with me and when |
don't take her arm to let my
boy friend, who is usually aleng.
escort her about? Do you think
| should give her up?

“A PATIENT ONE.

What s there 1o interfern with
vour taking the youny woman's nrm?
You are evidently just a wer bit
jealous. Of course two s company
und thres o crowid, so why dan't you
tako the young woman out alone and
do the escorting yoursaelf?

“Dear Miss Vincent; | am a
boy of seventeen and In love with
@ pirl one year my junier. Her
father farbids her to go with bays
and always sends some one after
her when we are at a party. She
wants me to give her up because
she is afraid her father will say
somathing wunpleasant to me.
What do you adviee? W. A, E
The glrl s vather young to go about

with loeys, und in all probablity it
would be bost (o give her up until she
is a little older. Perhups when she
s slghteen you may fars better,

Ionr Misa Vinesnt: Am
-

weit to many dances, Whean he
was about to return he asked per-
mission to write to me and |
grantad it, Later, when my chum
went heme with him she said he
‘had a letter all stamped and ad-
dressed to me and tore it up on
the way to the post office. What
shall | do, Miss Vinocent, sinee |
love him deariy? a.c”

Don't wrile o him first, simply
wall, Probably he thought his letter
sounded silly and tore it up In a boy-
ish mood. If e ia the friend of your
chum you will probably have amiple
opportunity of meeting him agwin.
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Famous Women

CECILY OF YORK.
ECILY, Duchess of York.
C who disd n 1485, was
doomed to witness in her
own family more appalling ow-
lumities tham are probably to be
found In the history of any other
individual. Her husband
killed in the Dattle of Waukeflald

Wian

Her son, BEdmund, o boay =4
tweive, was murdered ufter the
hattle Another son, Ueorge,

was put to death in tha Tower of
London, hin wile previously have

ing  been  poisonsd, Edwurd,
Prince of Wales, who married
her great-nieco, wus murdered

after the Baltle of Tewkesbury.
Duesides these, she |ost In baltle
or by murder vight nephews, a
brother-in-luw, w son-in-luw apd
severs| vihers more distantly re-
lated. Another sen-in-law, the
Duke of Exeter, lived long In
exile and In such poverty as to
be compelle! to beg his bread.
and In 1478 his corpse was found

on the seushore Nuir Do Hei
gmndehildran W killed in
battle or fell vigum 1w ths

o:tﬂt{mr'l axe
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